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	Viking Brothers

All Hiccup felt was pain. Dagur's body surrounded his against the wooden wall. "Dagur, get off," Hiccup screamed out but Dagur was amused by the smaller boy's screams. Dagur had seized control of Berk and captured all of the dragon riders and detained all of their dragons in the training arena. But Hiccup was not as lucky as the other riders; he was personally taken hostage by Dagur. Now, the two Viking heirs were in Hiccup's home. Hiccup had tried to escape from Dagur's grasp to get to Toothless but had failed. This is how Hiccup became stuck in this situation. "I swear, Dagur, if you hurt Toothless," the Hooligan heir began but was cut off when Dagur jabbed a knife up to his throat. "You'll what, Hiccup? You'll plasma blast me? The only thing you can do now is plead and beg for me not to kill your precious nightfury." Unfortunately, Dagur was right however, Hiccup would not give him that satisfaction. "You'll never touch Toothless! I'll never let-," he screamed and earned a punch in the stomach. Hiccup slide to the floor and was coughing, just trying to breathe properly. Dagur leaned down and grasped Hiccup by the back of the head and yanked his face up towards his. "You and your nightfury WILL be mine," he grinned evilly and tossed the younger Viking across the room. Hiccup quickly scrambled to face his attacker and was shoved down with the weight of Dagur coming down on top of him. "I've always like seeing you struggle; however, this image tops all of the others. Now, if you don't struggle so much this will be less painful." "What are you-," but Hiccup was cut off with Dagur's lips crushing into his. Dagur devoured his lips like a hungry wolf. Hiccup struggled to get Dagur off of him and succeeded when he bit hard on Dagur's lips. Dagur groaned and slapped Hiccup across the face then began to tear his clothes off of him. Hiccup tried pushing Dagur off of him but only received blows to his stomach and head. Once, Dagur had successfully undressed Hiccup, he began undressing himself. During this Hiccup started crawling towards the door but was pulled back by his prostatic leg. He yelled out in pain. "Not so fast Brother," the deranged Viking hissed. "We haven't even started having fun." Hiccup immediately started fighting harder to get away from this crazed Berserker. But, Dagur was much bigger than him and quickly overpowered the smaller boy. Then the torture began and all Hiccup could do was scream…
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